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MV Mie Aa. \\ 


f \'VE SEEN SOME ¥ 
Ge THINGS VE 
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IF I WERE YOU, THE STORY YOU 
WOULD 


3 
WORRY, BEN. U'RE A BONA 
FIDE FRUITCAKE, 


FIRST THAT CRAZY STAR 


MAN SHOWIN' UP WITH A 

WILD PLAN TA MAKE HIM~ 

SELF .7OP BOZO iN THE 
WORLD... 


AFTER THAT LAST 
ADVENTURE WITH 
WYATT WE LEFT 


~-A GIZMO REED DESIGNED, 
TO OPERATE ON A FREQUENCY 
RESERVED FOR THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR--/ 


WHEN IT WUZ 
HAPPENIN', “7 £ 
READ THIS. 
COMIC. 


MEY! THAT 
oes REMINDS ME! 


COMPARED TO. 

THAT MIRACLE 
CLOWN-- I 
MME ARE 


WITHA SKILL ANY COLLEGE-LEVEL TECHNICIAN WOULD ENVY, A SKILL GAN 
EXPERIENCE RATHER THAN THEORY, THE YOUNGEST MEMBER OF THE FAI 
Ti KEYBOARD OF THE COMMUNICATIONS CONSOLE LIKE A SOPHISTICATE 


--AND SLOWLY, AN, 
FORMS IN THE THK 
WAY VIEW -SCREEN-- 

Att IMAGE APPARENTLY 
BSEREFT OF MEANING ~~ 


sn f 
ia. 


esas facta ) 
HERE, SIR, J 


WHAT HAPPENED? 


WYATT SEEMED TO 
CRAZY-~/ 


SADL, 
E, Se 


THIS tS 
“OHN 


Sate 
‘S ANYONE 
THERE? 


PTS tS Ne 
W SILENT FOX, 
CHIEF TAIN. 
OF THE 
KEEWAZ/-- 


WE'LL TALK 
RE WHEN I GE7 


THERE, SIR. 


WYATT'S IN TROUBLE, ALL 
RIGHT--MORE TROUBLE 
THAN I CAN HANDLE 
LONE, 


cS 
BEN'S STILL TOO 
UPSET OVER WHAT 
HAPPENED OUT 
HERE LAST WEEK-- 


AND DO WHAT 
I WAVE TO 00, 
b  PRONTO/ 


= SO IT'O BE BETTER f AND THAT SOMEONE, 
ALL AROUND IF TUUST 4 IF MY INFORMATION 1S 
BRING IN SOMEONE \’ CORRECT, IS HERE--AT 

FROM OUTSIDE, SAINT LOUIS’ GAT#- 

a WAY UNIVERSITY, 


a 
Koy 
4 


4 : 2 mM 
‘AS 

Te-- ' 

i hy , LL LEAVE 


THE FANTASTI- 
GAR ON 
\STOMATIC 

HOVER: ~ 


FOUR MINUTES LATER, IN THE COZY COMPORT- 
AGLE OFFICE OF A CERTAIN WELL-KNOWN AMMA. 

PSYCHOLOGY RESEARCHER, 
MAY BE ONLY . Thr: 


MY OVERWORKED 
MAG INATION, 
DAIMON; BUT 
DOES IT SEEM 
TO YOU THERE 


ARE MORE 
CASES OF OCCULT 


INCIDENTS 
TODAY--THAN A 
YEAR AGO? 


THE 
MIDDLE AGES, 
MANKIND--EH,?, 


AS A SCIENTIST AND AN ACADEMICIAN, 
YOU KNOW YOURSELF THAT HISTORY. 


(NAMES STORM = a BUT A FRIEND OF 


JOHNNY STORM. YOURS NEEDS HELP-- jf 


OCCULT HELP, 


YOU MAY NOT 
BELIEVE THIS 


THEN WyaTT 
STA RTED HAV- 
NG F/7S-~ 
tA LKING IN 
THE 7H/eD 
PERSON-- 


E. WAS IN A PERIOD OF LUCIDITY WHEN 
CALLED--THEN, SUDDENLY, SILENT FOX 
TELLS ME--HE SLEW AAART--/ 


ILL MELP YOU, 
STORM. KATHY- 
YOU STAY HERE. 


Wé¥;, DAIMON? 
WE'VE WORKED 


TOGETHER 
Pal 
‘i THE TIME 
HAVE TO BE 


SEFORE,* 
eg OAAERENT 


BECAUSE 7/S TIME -- BEFORE KATHY 
COULD BE THE MOST | | REYNOLDS CAN EVEN 
DANGEROUS TIME OF\/ | OPEN HER MOUTH 70 
LL. REPLY, OAIMON 
HELLSTROM AND 


WAVE THEY LEFT, 
THAN KATHY FEELS 
ATCHILL OF 


==A PREMONITION 
PREMON/TION-- SheawGeer 


UNDERSCORED 
BY 4 DISTANT 
FLASH OF LIGHTNING. 
(N THE NIGHT-~ "| 


“AND A FAR-OFF 
SMARL OF 


CHAPTER 


ner” Al URNOR CORN Itt RABBLE! 


ALMOST IMMEDIA ATELY, 
PESERTED AOMINISTRATION 


ae "ANC LIKE A FEVER SWEEP - 
MAN'S HANDS BEGIN TOGLOW\ | ING A HEALTHY BODY, THE 
WITH INNER EAT; THE TIPS. FLAMES SEEM TO CONSUME 
TURN & SMOULDERING BRICK-| | THE RED-HAIRED MAN'S SPORSE 
WETS HiS HANDS INAN ARCANE | | RED, THe paees BEGIN 7D FORM; BILLOWING UNTIL. THE 
GESTURE... YUMAN KNOWN AS DAMON 
HELLSTROM VANISHES INA 
COLUMN OF FIRE-- 


~~ 70 GE REPLACED A MOMENT LATER 
WITH ANOTHER FIGURE, ANOTHER FORM ~~ 


LISTEN-~MAYBE YOU'D 
BETTER 7&2 ME SOME- 
THING ABOUT YOURSELF, 
HELLSTROM, 


SOMETHING 1M DAIMON HELLSTROM : 
WARS TOMNAS STORAN TO PROCEEE MO FURTHER, 
UNEASILY, THE YOUTH SIMPLY ODS, HELLSTROM 
DOESN'T 


UH,,.WELL...T ANSWER, 
GUESS THAT'S 
YOUR 


Z 
BUSINESS, 
ISN'T IT? 


WELCOME, JOHNNY <7 
() STORM. THE KEEWAZ! | NO NEED TO 


THE FRIEND ¥ 
FORMAL, OF MY 

LAND AND OUR 7R/E, | SILENT FQX, FRIEND IS , 
: ALSO 


iv 
Mew 


THROWING HIS FORMER COLLEGE ROOMMATE | \=-LINTIL JOHNNY FEELS CON: 
72 THE GROUND, THE TRANSEORMED WYATT EBBING AWAY, AND REACTS ALMOST INSTINC= 
WI IT CLAMPS. HOLO ON TIVELY ~~ 
JOHUNY'S NECK-- (ails) 7 
\AA m4 s on; 


“WYATT. he caer Ca : 


AND JOWNNY 1S HIS VICTIAAy 
JOHNNY DIES BEFORE THE 


CAWN, 
AND WYATT SOON WILL 
JOIN HitA--" 


= 


SHOULDER MUSCLES BLEX: THIGHS 
SULGE; SNARLING, eae WHTT 
WINGEOOT LEAPS. 


INSTANTLY, 
THE TRIDENT 
SWINGS UP. 


ware DID YOU 2 TO. HIM, HELLSTROM? 
W SOMETHING THAT LOOKED LIKE 
F#LAME-~ 


BUT THERE WAS NO 
HEAT, NO FIRE! 


YOU. IF WYATT! 

OKAY--WHAT'S 
THE 

\ PROBLEM? 


Ie ERIEND'S Pos: 


AH, COME ON, 
HELLSTROM. 
THESE’ARE My 


SOMETHING IS 

WRONG IN THIS 
PLACE, STORM. FRIENDS, \VE 
c 


I CAN SENSE 
THE EVIL 
HERE, THE AIR 
'S THICK WITH 
CORRUPTION. 


ARE. YOU TRY- 
INGTO TELL 
E THEY -- 


"AN SO YOU PAY THE 
TOLLS 


[A 
PEATH IN THE DARK OF THE 
PEV IE" POOL." 


NOW DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND, 
STORM : i 


RE THE HOTSHOT 
EXORCIST, HELLSTROM- Maga THEN STAND \ 
--NOT ME? J 


PIEND- 


WEY VO LONGER MATTE 
MORTAL SOUL 

TONIGHT YOU PLAYED THE 

FOOL-- 


QAIMON HELLSTROM 
Whe 4 THE MENACE 


THE SON OF SATAN TAKES UP H/S: STANEGE- 
THE CROWD’ OF INDIANS PLOWS FORIWARL 
INEXORABLE TIOE OF HUMAN FLEE) 


AND IT 1S. THIS WHICH SHOCI 
OUT OF MIS STUPO: 
| DANGER, CAUSING 


HEADS LL, 
HELL STROM! 


£ PAIMoN'S 
aI" BEING 
() SLAUGHTERED-- 
t AND T ALMOST 
LC ber iT 
sat 


BUT I CAN'T 
THINK 
ABOUT THAT 
Wow. 
HELLSTROM 


\T MOB 
BY MMSELF’ » { 


SWOOPING HIGH INTO THE NIGHT 
| THE HUMAN TORCH ACTS SWIFTLY 
| -=fORMING POSTS OF SMOKING 
FIRE, WHICH ARE TOSSED INTO 
THE MIOST OF THE HEAVING 


=" RAGE WHICH 1S 
| POSITIVELY -- SATANIC 


FO0LS/ DO YOU 
KNOW WHO ITIS( HAVE 
4 YOU 7OUEH.? § YOU ANY 
a CONCEPT 
OF THE 
POWERS YOU 
PLAY WITH? 


>- FORMING A FLAMING FENCE 
THAT SEPARATES THE BULK DANE PERHAPS BECAUSE 
OF THE CROWD FROM ITS HE 1S WOT, HE ALLOWS H/S 
INTENDED VICTIM. ANGER TO RISE UP WITHIN 
Za AlA- 


~-AN ANGER WHICH 
1S HORE THAN THE 
FURY MOST MEN KNOW-~ 


BUMON HELLSTROM (SWNT 

AWARE OF THIS ACTIVITY 

CONCERNED AS HE 1S WITh 
HIS OWN STRUGGLE=~ 


FORFElT, 
AND MINE 


7O 
CLAIM! 


a. 


4OR WHAT 


FORFEIT-~) 
pat TE 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH Yor 
HELLSTROM? YOU WOULD: 
HAVE K/6LEO THAT MANS 


AY HE BESERVED TO 
DIE, WELP/ALL 
MEN WHO OPPOSE 
ME DESERVE TO 
OlE-> 


ey ; 
| CAUGHT OFF-BALANCE, 
Ey JOHNNY STORAA 1S 
lll WORLED BACKWARD, THE 
lac) RUSH OF AIR PAST H/S 
FLYING FORM OAMPINE 
HIS FLAME ~~ 


E Wow. WHATEVER HE 
1S HELLSTROM'S NO 


I'VE ABOUT Hao 
'T WITH YOU, 
‘ HELL STROM, YOU 
J Pee BE A TOP 
A : = ‘XORC/ST OR 
G VE aie i, . SOMETHING- 
LESSONS. Lom ; “ 


F004! 00 YOU SAMAGINE 
erat Meal gh el be I. DON'T CARE 
MY FORM sane ae 
v RN, 
HAS KNOWN A FIRE ERE 3 
A THOUSAND TIMES 
MORE DEVASTATING 
THAN YOURS: 


IF MY FLAME: 
Y WON'T WORK 
ON You. THEN 


THRIVE IN ¢ 


BURNING 
PITS OF-- 
Ne 1, 


Vee MAKE YOU 
SUFFER FOR 
YOUR INSOLENCE, 
STORMS 


ARRHHH... 
SEEMED TO 
ME...LIKE YOU 

ERE 


wi 
STRANGLING 
ME... HELLSTROM: 


EXACTLY. SOME 
| FORCE INCITED 
THOSE INDIANS 


--THE. SAME FORCE 
WHICH BROUGHT 
US HERE BY POSSESS: 
_ING YOUR FR/ENO. 


IN THE NAME ‘i 
‘OF MERC 


WHAT 
AM L 
2OING? 


AT TIMES --I 
CAN HARDLY 
CONTROL 
MYSELF. 


YEAH, WELL 
WE'VE S7/4L 
T PROBLEMS, 
FRIEND. 


SPRING US LIGHT, 
JOHNNY STORMS 
SRI 
NOT STAND, 


STORM-~- 
6/GAT! 


me 


MAME - 
rn a 


“~=AND YOUR ae 
RAGE WOULD 


WHATEVER 
ITIS HE'S 


GO, 
BRE ieu.- 
IT MUST BE 


